

    
        
          Whispers from the Shadows: Tales of Ghosts, Monsters, and Mystery tales

        

        
        
          Asha

        

        
          Published by Asha, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      WHISPERS FROM THE SHADOWS: TALES OF GHOSTS, MONSTERS, AND MYSTERY TALES

    

    
      First edition. February 14, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Asha.

    

    
    
      Written by Asha.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Chapter 1: Monsters in the Closet (and Under the Bed!)

Chapter 2: The Not-So-Scary Scare Squad

Chapter 3: Fang and Fluffy’s Silly Spooky Adventures

Chapter 4: The Midnight Walkers of Wraith’s Ridge

Chapter 5: The Haunted Mask of Bloomsdale

Chapter 6: The Midnight Movie of Spook moor

Chapter 7: The Haunting of Banshee Bay Castle

Chapter 8: Shadows of the Forgotten

Chapter 9: Amanda's Closet Monster

Chapter 10: The Ritual of Shadows

Chapter 11: The Mystery of the Silent Hillock Girls

Chapter 12: The Curse of Grandmother’s Gold

Chapter 13: The Midnight Pool

Chapter 14: The Haunting of Coco bell Academy

Chapter 15: Angela’s Burial Plan

Chapter 16: The Dreamer of Vinewood

Chapter 17: The Escape Room of Nightmares

Chapter 18: The Haunting of Christmas Past

Chapter 19: The Veil of Fog

Chapter 20: The Mirror of Nightmares

Further Reading: The Realm of Echoing Hearts: Adventures Beyond the Veil

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter 1: Monsters in the Closet (and Under the Bed!)
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It was a crisp autumn night, and Lucas was supposed to be asleep. But as he lay in bed, he couldn’t help but notice the strange noises creeping from his closet—-a soft scratching and low grumbling that made his heart pound. Maybe it’s just my imagination, he whispered, pulling the covers tightly around him. Yet, the noises grew louder, as if something—-or someone—-was moving, shuffling, and very much alive inside his closet.

Lucas knew he should close his eyes and ignore it. But every night, it was the same thing. He would hear scratching and faint whispers, and his curiosity would gnaw at him until he couldn’t take it anymore. Tonight, he decided, he’d face whatever lurked behind those doors. Carefully, he crept out of bed, his small feet padding across the cold floor. As he reached for the closet handle, he held his breath, counting down. One... two...

He yanked the door open and gasped. There, in the shadows, he saw glowing eyes peering back at him, and he stumbled back in shock. Hey, close the door, kid! We are hiding! a grumpy voice muttered. Lucas blinked, wide-eyed, as a squat little goblin with a wrinkled nose and a tangled mess of green hair shuffled out.

Who... who are you? Lucas stammered, his voice barely a whisper.

I’m Gus, and I’m on the run from... them! Gus shivered, casting a quick glance under Lucas’s bed. It’s a monster-eat-monster world in there! But keep it down, or they will hear us.

Lucas, curious despite his pounding heart, dropped to his knees and peeked under his bed. There, in the dark, he spotted more creatures huddling together—-a werewolf puppy with floppy ears, a tiny vampire with oversized fangs, and what looked like a very nervous skeleton.

We are hiding from Scale belly, Gus said, his voice trembling. The biggest, meanest, and hungriest monster you ever did see.

Suddenly, there was a loud thump from the hallway, and the closet creatures’ eyes grew wide with terror. Quick! He’s coming! whispered the skeleton, his bones clattering. Don’t let him see us, or he’ll gobble us all up!

Lucas gulped, his heart racing. But as he looked at the motley crew of monsters, he couldn’t abandon them. Get in my closet, he whispered, ushering them inside. I will distract him.

Before Lucas could second-guess his plan, there was another thump, and the door to his room creaked open. A tall, shadowy figure lumbered into the room, its piercing red eyes scanning every inch of the room. Lucas felt his knees go weak as he looked up at Scale belly, whose sharp teeth glistened as he sniffed the air.

Hmmm... I smell goblin, Scale belly murmured, his voice a low growl.

Just as Scale belly turned toward the closet, Lucas took a deep breath. Hey, Scale belly! he shouted. The massive creature whipped around, surprised.

What do you want, puny human? he growled.

Lucas’s mind raced. He had to think of something, and fast. Uh... I, um, know where you can find the biggest goblin feast ever, he stammered, his voice shaking.

Scale belly leaned closer, his curiosity piqued. Oh? And where would that be?

Lucas took a deep breath and pointed toward his window. It’s right through there! Out in the woods! The biggest, juiciest goblins... hiding by the old oak tree.

Scale belly’s eyes narrowed. Why would you help me?

Lucas managed a shaky smile. Because... I don’t like goblins either. He hoped his bluff would be enough.

After a long, tense pause, Scale belly let out a slow, menacing chuckle. Interesting, he sneered, turning toward the window. Maybe I will go check.

The moment Scale belly’s back was turned, Lucas whispered to his new monster friends, Run! Out the door and down the stairs!

As Scale belly opened the window, sniffing the night air, Lucas and his monster friends dashed out of his room, quietly slipping down the stairs and out into the cool night. They hid in the bushes, watching as Scale belly, duped by Lucas’s bluff, leaped out the window and stomped off into the woods.

The little goblin, Gus, looked at Lucas with admiration. You saved us, kid! he said, his eyes shining with gratitude.

Lucas grinned, feeling braver than he’d ever felt. Anytime, he said, as the monsters faded into the night, one by one.

But just as he turned to head back inside, he heard a familiar scratching sound behind him.
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Chapter 2: The Not-So-Scary Scare Squad
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It was Halloween night, and Max and his friends were ready for an adventure. But this year, they weren't just going trick-or-treating. They had a plan: to visit the abandoned old house at the end of Willow Lane. Everyone in town whispered about the house, saying it was haunted by the Scare Squad—-a group of ghosts, goblins, and ghouls so strange they’d make your skin crawl and your hair stand on end.

Are you sure we want to go in there? asked Sam, eyeing the creaky old house as they stood on the sidewalk. The windows were dark, and an eerie breeze made the shutters rattle.

Oh, come on, said Max, trying to sound brave. They say the Scare Squad isn’t even that scary. Just... weird.

With that, they tiptoed up the cracked steps, each one creaking louder than the last. The door swung open with a long, haunting squeak. They shuffled inside, their flashlights barely piercing the thick dust in the air.

Suddenly, a voice boomed from the darkness, deep and gravelly: WHO DARES TO ENTER THE LAIR OF THE SCARE SQUAD?

Max and his friends jumped, clutching each other tightly. Uh... us? Max replied, his voice quivering.

From the shadows, a translucent figure floated forward. It was a ghost with a sheet over its head and two eyeholes cut out, but one hole was much bigger than the other, and the sheet had a big coffee stain in the middle. OoooOOoo! I am Gary the Ghost! he said, waving his arms dramatically. I was making a latte when I died, and this stain is my eternal curse!

Max stared at Gary, half frightened, half confused. Uh... do you only haunt coffee shops or...?

No! said Gary, looking slightly embarrassed. Just... mostly... on Thursdays.

Before they could laugh, a cackling sound echoed from the top of the stairs, and a skinny, green-skinned creature appeared, her hair a tangle of frizzy red curls. She wore a neon-pink dress and had lipstick smeared around her mouth. I’m Wanda the Witch! And I cast spells that... that... don’t always work, she stammered, glaring down at the kids.

She pointed a long, crooked finger at Sam and said, You there! I curse you to turn into a... uh... something really scary! She waved her hands and muttered, Bubble and boil, make him a... a...

There was a flash of green smoke, and suddenly, Sam’s head was covered in pink bunny ears.

Arrgh! Again with the bunnies! Wanda shrieked, throwing her hands up. Why is it always bunnies?!

Max and his friends stifled their giggles, but before they could say anything, there was a rustling from the floorboards. Out popped a pair of hairy arms and, attached to them, a tiny goblin with the largest eyes they’d ever seen, carrying a giant lollipop.

I’m Gus the Goblin, he squeaked, shuffling over and holding out the lollipop like it was the most terrifying thing in the world. And I will... I will lick this in front of you... really loudly!

Max blinked. That’s it?

Gus looked embarrassed. Yeah... but I do it in a very gross way!

As he slurped on the lollipop with exaggerated noises, Max’s friend Lucy couldn’t hold it in anymore. She burst out laughing, and soon they were all laughing so hard they had tears in their eyes. Even the Scare Squad started chuckling.

But just as they were catching their breath, a sudden, deep voice echoed through the room: GUS! WANDA! GARY!

Everyone froze as a tall, looming shadow stretched across the wall, growing closer. Why are there... humans... in my house? The figure stepped forward, revealing a skeleton wearing a torn black robe and clutching a tiny, squeaky rubber chicken.

Meet the Scare Squad leader, Gary whispered, his voice trembling. He’s... Mr. Bones.

Max tried not to laugh. Mr. Bones? The leader of the ‘Scare Squad’ carries... a rubber chicken?

Oh, you won’t laugh long, kid! Mr. Bones cackled, raising the rubber chicken high. This chicken... is enchanted! Watch!

He squeezed the chicken, which let out the shrillest, bone-chilling squeal any of them had ever heard. The noise was so ridiculous yet so loud, it made them jump and hold their ears.

Mr. Bones stepped closer, his hollow eyes staring them down. Now, what brings you to our haunted house?

We just... uh... wanted to see if the legends were true, Max said, trying not to
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